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ruined tower peeping from the top of the steep high mount through
the trees and so by the great cork tree to the front of the house
adorned by the grand portico supported by massive and lofty
Corinthian columns.
[The diarist returns to Langley Burrell,]
Wednesday, 25 January
Mrs. Daniell was at home and I sat some time talking to her. She
told me about their 5 Japanese pupils, all noble, and one of royal
blood, who has gone to the seat otwar with an official deputation
from Japan to make notes and take observations for the benefit of
his country. Some of these young Japanese gentlemen live across
the way at Miss Salters* old house. Mrs. Daniell said that during
the time they have had these Japanese the young men have never
given them an uncomfortable moment, and their manners are
perfect, so courteous and kind and so loving to each other. The
Daniells had a very short notice of their coming. Fred Lowden
wrote to ask Daniell to receive them whilst he was on the voyage
with them, bringing them over. They go to Church, but they have
no particular religion of their own. Only Saturday nights seemed to
be a solemn time with them. One Saturday evening one of them was
found in a dark room alone on his knees. Today it was rumoured
that Paris was about to capitulate. How prophetic was the old
Welsh country dance taught to men by the fairies and called (why?)
'The Downfall of Paris'.
A fly took Fanny, Dora and myself to dinner at Langley House at
7.30. The Ashes were very agreeable and Thersie Ashe was in the
drawing room before dinner sitting on an ottoman in a white dress,
white boots and gloves, almost a grown-up young lady and looking
exceedingly nice with her dark long hair and brilliant colour. I
took Mrs. Welsh into dinner and sat between her and Mrs. Win-
throp, whom I congratulated on her daughter Annie's engagement
to a lieutenant in R.N. Mrs. Winthrop jumped right round on her
chair and stared at me as if she had heard the subject mentioned then
for the first time. She said at last that she could not deny it, but the
engagement was not publicly declared. It was a regular facer but
her extraordinary manner was owing to her extreme nervousness.
Mr. Winthrop said that all the water he and his family had to wash in
was some filthy black water full of black beetles stagnant on the leads.
[The diarist returns to Clyro.J

